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j The Merry JViuesofWindfor, 


Pifi * * Then did the Sun on dung-hill fhine. 

Nim Ithankethecfor chat humour, 

FaL O fhcdid lb courfc o*re ray exteriors With fuch 
a greedy intehtion,that the appetite of her eyelid feeme 
to fedfreh me vp like a burning-glaflc: here s another 
letter to her: She beares thepurfe too: She is a Region 
in Guiana: all gold* and boimtie: I will be Cheaters to 
them both , and they fhall be Exchequers to mcc : they 
(h^I bemyEaft and Weft Indies, and I will trade to 
them both t Goe.beare thou this Letter to Miftris Page; 
and thou this to Miftris Ford : we will chriue (Lads) wc 
will chriue, 

Pifi. Shall I Sir PAndarpti of Trey become, 

And by my fide wcare Steele? then Lucifer take all# 

Nt> I will run no bafe humor: here take the humor- 
Letter; I will kcepe the hatiior ofreputacion* 

FaL Hold Sirha,bcire you thele Letters tightly, 

Sails like my Fimufle to thefe golden (bores. 
RogueSjhence.auauntjVanifti likc hailc-ftoiies; goe. 
Trudge j plod away ith’ hoofc : feeke fhchei^packe ' 
Faijtaffi wUlleame the honor of the age, 

French-thrifty you Rogues, my felfc* and skirted Page, 
Pifi, Let Vultures gripe thy guts,- for gourd, and 
Fullam ho!ds:& high and low beguiles the rich Sc poor e, 
Tefter ilehaue in pouch when thou (halt lacke J 
Safe Phrygian Tnrke. 

Nh I haucoppcrau'ons, 

Which be humors of reuenge, 

Pifi, Wilt thou reueoge ? 

NL By Wclki^andhetStar. 

Psfi , With wit,or Steele!* 

M, With both the humors, I- 
I will difeuflh the humour of this Loue to Ford. 

Pifi, AndltoP^ftiallekevnfold 
How Falfiafe (vari e t vile). 

His Doue will prone \ his gold will hold. 

And his foft couch defile. 

Ns. Mv humour (hail not coole: I will inccnfcFm/ 
to deale with poyfon : I will pofleffe him with yallow- 
neffe, for the reuolt ofminc is dangerous: that is niy 
true humour, 

Pifi*. Thou art the (Attars of Malcontents? I fecond 
thee; troope on* , Exeunt. 


Scmna Qrnrta . 


Enter Mifirk Qmckfy,Simple, lobnRtsgby,TJeclor, 
Cams, Fenton. 

gu. Wim, tohn Rugby, 1 pray thee goe to the Cafe- 
ment, and fee if you can fee my Mafter, Matter Do&et 
&a««comraing: it he doe (I'faitb) and fijnde any body 
in the houfe; here will be an old abufing ofGods paci- 
ence,and the Kings Englilh. 

Rh. lie goe watch. 

gu. Goe,and we’ll haue a polTec forrfoone at night, 
(in faith) atthe latter entlofaSca-cole-fire; An honeft, 
willingjtinde fellow,as cuer feruant ftiall come in houfe 
withall: and I warrant you, no tel-tale, nor no breeder 
bate: his yvorft fault is, that he is giuento prayer ;hec is, 
fomethingpeeuifh that way : but no body but has his 
fault: but let that pafTe. Peter Simple, you fay your 
name is? 


Si. 1; for fault of a better, 
gu. And Matter Slender's your Mafter > 

Si, I forfooth, 

gu. Do's he not wcare a great round Beard, liJt Ca 
Glouers pairing-knife? 

Si, No forfooth: he hath but a little wee-face. 
a little yellow Beard: a Caine colourd Beard, 
j Qu f A foftly-fprighted man,is he not ? 

Si. I forfooth: but he is as tall a man of his hands as 
any is betweene this and his head: he hath fought with 
a Warrener. 

Oh, How fay you: oh,I fhould remember him; do’s 

he not hold vp his head(as it were?)and ftrucin his o atc j 
Si, Yes indeede do's he. 

,gn^ Welljheauen fend Anne Page, no worfe fortune- 
Tell Mafter Parfon Euans, I will doe what I can foryout 
M after; Anne is a good girle, and I wifh— 

Rn. Out alas .-here conies my Mafter. 

,gu. Wc fhall all be (bent: Run in here,good young 
man : goe into this Cl offer: he will not ftay long; what 
lobn Rugby ? lobn: what John I fay ? goe lobn, goe e n . 
quirefor my Mafter, Idoubthebc notwell, that [«( 
comes not home: (and downs,downe,adownea.&d 
C A - Vans you (nig ? I doe not like dcs-toyes; pray 
you goe and Vetch me in.my Cioffet,vnboytecne vcrd- 
a Bos,a.greene-a-Box ."do intend vat I fpeake? a green?! 
a-Box. 

gu. I forfooth ilc fecch it you : 

13m glad hee went not in himfelfe: if he had found ths 
yongiwati he would haue bin home-mad. 

Ca. Fefi fef(,7Kaifay,il fait for ebando, le man vci a it 
Court la grand affaires, 
gu. Is it this Sir? 

C A - Ouy metis le ttu men packet,de.peech quickly : ' 
Verc is d at knau e Rugby ? 

gu. What Iolm Rugby John i 
Ru, Here Sir, 

Ca, You are lobn Rugby, aad you are lacks Rugby : 
Come } take-a-yourRapier, and come after my hecieco 
the Court. 

Ru. ’Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch. 

Ca, By my trot: I tarry too long: od’s-me: qtu ayit 
oublie : derc is fotne Simples in my CIoffet, dat I vilinot 
for the V arid I fhall leauebehinde. 

Qtt. Ay-me } he’llfindccheyongman there,&bemad, 
Ca. O Triable,D 'table ; vat is in my-Cloffer? 
VillaniCjLa-roone: Rugby,wg Rapier. 
gu. Good Mafter be content, 

Ca, Wherefore fhall 1 be content-^?. K 

gu. The yong man is an honeft man.' •; 

Ca, What fhall dc honeft man do in myCloffet rdete 
is no honeft man dat fhall come in mytGioffet. 1 . ■ ‘ k 
gu, I befeechyou be not fo flegmaticke: hcare the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to-miee, from Parfon 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. 

Si. I forfooth; to defire her to— 
gu. Peace,! pray you. 

Ca, Peace-a-your tongue: fpcake-a-your Tale. 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman(your Maid) 
to fpeake a good word to Miftris Anne Page % for my Ma* 
fter in the way of Marriage, 
gu. This is all indeede-la: but ile ltere put my finger 
in thefiro,and neede not. 

Ca. Sir Httgbfcnd~z you? Rugby, baliowmcefome 
paper: tarry you alictell-a-while. 

gu. I 
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"^Tl am glad be is fo quiet: if he had bin through- 
' tvm^ied,you ihould haue heard him fo loud,and to me- 
lancholly: but notwithftanding man, lie doe yoe your 
Mafter what good I can: and the very yea,& the^io : s ,y 
french DoSor my Mafter, (I may call him my Mafter, 
lookc you,for Ikcepe his houfe; and I waftymg, brew, 
bake, fcov.Te,drcffc meat and drmke,make the beds,and 

d °5«?!p rr ^Tis a charge to come vnderone bodies 

hm Oui Are you a-uis’d o’that?you fhall findc it a great 
charae": and to be v P early, and down late: but notw,th- 
ftandn^fto tell you in youv eare,! wold haue no wm ds 
of it) my Mafter himfelfe is in lone with Miftris Anne 
parti but hocwichftandmg that I know Am mind 3 that’s 

neftherheere nor there. .... e . 

Cam. You, lack’Nape : giue-a this Letter to Sir 
fluids by gar it is a fhal]ei>ge : I will cut his treat in dc 
Parke’, and I will teach a Ycuruy lack-a-napePrieft to 
meddle, or make :—you may be gon : it is not good 

you tarry here: by gar I will cut all his two ftoncs : by 

gar,lie fhall not haue a ftone to throw at his dogge. 
b gu*' Alas: he fpcakes but for his friend, 

Qtius. It is no matter’a ver dat: do not you tcll-a-me 
dat I fiiall haue Jnne Page for my i'elfe ? by gar, I vill 
killdelack-Prieft : and I haue appointed mine Hoftof 
de Iarteerro meafure our weapon: by gar,! wil my idle 
haue Anne iMgf* 

gut. Sir, the maid loues you , and all fhall bee well: 
Wemuft giue folkcs ieauc to prate: what the good-icr. 

Caitts. Rugby, come to the Court with me: by gar, if 
I haue not Arne Page, I fhall tome your head out of my 
dore: follow my heelcs ,Rugby. 

Qui, You fhall haue ^-fboles head of yonrowne: 
No^Tknow Am mind for that: neuer a woman in Wind- 
/Jr knowes more of ^njmindc then I doc, nor can doc 
more then I doe with hcr,I thanke heauen. 

Fenton. Who’s with in there, hoa ? 

Qui. Who’s there, ltroa? Come neere the houfe I 
pray you. 

Fen. How now(good woman)how daft thou i 

gui. The better that it pleafes your good Worfliip 
toaske? 

Fen, What newes ? how do’s pretty Miftris Anne ? 

Qui. In truthSir, and fhee is pretty, and honeft, and 
gentle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 
the Way, I praife heauen for it. 

Fen, Shall I doe any good thinkft thou ? fhall I not 
loofemyfuit? 

Qui, Troth Sir, all is in his hands abouc: butnot : 
withftanding ( Mafter Fenton ) lie be fworne on a booke 
fhee loues you : haue not your Worfhip a wart abode 
your eye? 

pen. Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 

gui. Wei, thereby hangs a tale: good faith,it is fuch 
another Hart ; (but (I deteft) an honeft maid as eticr 
broke bread: wee had an howres taike of that wart ; ■ I 
ftiallneacr laugh but in that maids company s but (in¬ 
deed) fhee is giuentooniuch to Allicholy and mufing: 
but for you ——well -- goe too--- 

' Fen. Well: I fhall fee her to day: hold, there’s mo¬ 
ney for thee: Letmeehsfeethy voice ihmy behalfe : if 
tKdu feeft Her before m^/commend nie.^——— 

Qui. Wijl I ? I faith that wee will : And I will tell 
your Wotfh'ip more of the War£,thc next time wc Haue 
confidence, and of other wooers. 


Few, Well, fare-w ell, I am in great haftc now. 
gui. Fare-well to your Worfhip : tniely an honeft 
Gentleman: but Anmioues hiimnot: for 1 know tsins 
minde as well as another do's ; out vpon't; what haue I 
forgot. Extt, 


ABus Secundus . Scwna Puma. 


Enter Miftris Pag t/JMifirk F016^Mafter Pagc > Mafter 

Ford, PiftolljNim, QuicklyjHo(i ? Shallow* 

Mift.page. What, bauefcapM Loue-lcttcrs in iht 
liolly^ day-time of my beauty * and am I now a fubieit 
for them ? let me fee? 

Jfsht me no renfim why Ilotityrn fiot though Lwe vfe Rea- 
fin for his precifiax, hee admits him not fir his (ounfinlom ; 
you 'are not yong , no more am I;goe to thenghere's Jimpatbie ; 
you are merry 3 ft ami: ha y ha 7 then there s more ftmp at hie - 
you hue Jacket and ft do I: would you defire betterfimfmbit ? 
Let it fiff.ee thee (Utdtfiris Page J at the leafi if the Lone of 
Sonldier can Jdjjtce, that I hue thee: / will not fay pi tty mee , 
Lu mt a Soaldier-ltkephrafe ; but I fay ^ hue me: 

*By thine mn& true Knight fby day or night : 

Or any kinde of light 7 with aH hid might y 

Far t hee t o fight * John Falftaffi* 

What a Herod of lurk is this ?Ow 5 cked 3 wicked world: 
One that is well-nyc worne topeeces with age 
To fhow himfelfea yong Gallant ? What an vnwaied 
Behauiour hath this Flemifh drunkard pickt ( with' 
The Dcuillsnamc) out of my conuerfation 3 that he dares 
In this manner aflay me? why 3 hee hath nqt beenc thrice 
In my Company : what (hould I fay ro him ? I ivas then 
Frugail ofmy mirth: ( heauen forgiue mee : ) why Ilc 
Exhibit a BUI in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of men i how fhall I be reueng’d on him ? for reueng s d I 
will be ?as fureas his guts arc made of puddings* 

Mif Ford. ALifiris Page 7 trull mcjl was going to your 
houfe. 

Mif Page. And trufi mejwas comming to you: you 
looke vety ilk 

Mif Ford. Nay 3 Ilc acre bdeeee that; Ihauetofhew 
to the contrary* 

UWifiPage* ’Faith but you doe in my mirtde, 

TAtfiFbriu Well: I doe then; yet I fay, I could fhew 
you to the contrary; O Mirlris Page y giue mee fome 
tounfaile* 

Mif? 4 gt\ What*s the matter, woman? 

7 tfi. Ford . G woman*- if it were not for one trifling re- 
iped% I could come to fuch honour* 

frit .Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour: 
what bit ? difpcncewith trifles: wlik\is it ? 

MLFord, If J woulcibut goe to hell ? for an erernall 
moment,or fo: I could be knighted, 

. OPii'Page* What thou Hell ? Sir AliceFdrd ? rhefr 
Knights will hacke,and fo thou fhouldft not alter the ar¬ 
ticle of thy Gentry* 

UHiForA Weebume day 4 ight: heere,read,rcad : 
pctceiuchov /1 might bee knighted ? I fhall thinke the 
worfe of fat men, aslong as I haue an eye to make diffe¬ 
rence of mens liking : arid yet hec would not fwcare 

praife 























































































































